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THE 


AMERICAN 
MORAL & SENTIMENTAL MAGAZINE: 


SEPTEMBER 25, 1797. 





me RONED) SA." 





A Narrative of the moft remarkable occurrences, and ftrange 
viciffitudes, in the life of James Albert Ukafaw Gron- 
niofaw, an African Prince, as related by himfelf. 


Concluded from Page 165. 
ac money was fent that evening to London by a perfon 


who happened to be going there; nor was this ai] the 
goodnefs I experienced from thefe kind friends, for as foon 
as my wife came about and was fit to travel, they fent for her 
to me, and were at the whole expence of her coming; fo evi- 
dently has the love and merey of God appeared through every 
trouble that ever I experienced. We went on very comforta- 
bly all the fummer. We lived in a little cottage near Mr. 
Handbarar’s houfe ; but when the winter came on FE wasdil- 
charged, as he had no farther occafion for me. And now the 
profpect began to darken upon us again. We thought it moft 
advifeable to move our habitation a little nearer to the tewn, 


as the houfe we lived in was very cold, and wet, and ready 
to tumble down. 


The boundlefs goodnefs of God to me has been fo very great, 
that with the moft humble gratitude I defire to proltrate my- 
felf before him ; for I have been wonderfully fwpported in 
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every afflition—My God never left me, ‘I perceived light fit 
through the thickeft darknefs. 


My dear wife and I were now both unemployed, we could 
get-nothing to do; the winter proved remarkably fevere, and 
we were reduced to the greateft diftrefs imaginable. I was 
always very backward'‘in afking for any thing, I could never 
beg, neither did I choofe to make known our wants to any 
perfon, forfear of offending, as we were entire ftrangers ; bit 
our laft bit of bread was gone, andI was obliged te think 
of fomething to do for our fupport. 1 did not mind for my- 
felf at all, but to fee my dear wife and children in want, 
pierced me to the heart. I now blamed myfelf for bringing 
her from London, as doubtlefs had we continued there, we 
might have found friends to have kept us from ftarving. The 
{now was at this feafon remarkably deep, fo that we could 
fee no profpe& of being relieved: In this melancholy fitua- 
tion, not knowing what ftep to,purfue, I refolved to make 
my cafe known to a gentleman’s gardener, that lived near 
us, and intreat him to employ me; but when 7 came to him 
my Courage failed me, and I was afhamed to make known 
our real fituation : 1 endeavored sll I could to prevail on him 
to fet me to work, but to no purpofe, he affured me it was 
not in his power; but juft when I was about to leave him, 
he afked ine if I would accept of fome carrots? I took them 
with great thankfulnefs, and carried them home ; he gave me 
four, they were very large and fine. We had nothing to 
make a fire with, ‘fo confequently could not boil them, but 
was glad to have them to eat raw. Our youngeft child was 
then an infant, fo that mv wife was obliged to chew it, 
and fed her in that manner for feveral days. We allowed 
ourfelves but one every day, left they fhould not laft ‘till we 
- could get fome other fupply. I was unwilling to eat at all 
myfelf, nor would I eat any the laft day that we continued in 
this fituation, as I could not bear the thought that my wife 
and 












‘and children would be in want of the means of fupport. We 
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lived in this manner,, till our carrots were gone; my wife 
began to lament becaufe of our poor babies, but I comforted 
her all I could; ftill hoping and believing, that my-God 
would not let us die, but that it would pleafe him to relieve 
us, which he did almoift by a miracle. 


We went to bed as ufual, before it was quite dark, (as 
we had neither fire nor candle) but had not been there long, 
before fome perfon knocked at the door and enquired if Fames 
Albert lived there? I anfwered in the affirmative, and rofe 
immediately ; as foon as Isopened the door, I+ found it was 
the fervant of an eminent Attorney who refided at Colchefter. 
i afked me how it was with me? If I was not almoft ftarv- 

; I burft out a crying, aad told him I was indeed. He 
a his mafter, fuppofed fo, and that he wanted to fpeak with 
me, and I muft return with hfff. This Gentléman’s name 
was Daniel, he was a fincere good Chriftian. He ufed to 
ftand and talk with me frequently, when I worked on the 
road for Mr. Handbarar, and would have employed me. him- 
felf, if I had’ wanted work : When I came to his houfe, he 
told me he had thought a great deal about me of \ate, and was 
apprehenfive that I. muft be in want, and could not be fatis- 
fied till he had fent to enquire after me. I made known my 
diftrefs to him, at which he was greatly affected, and gene- 
roufly gave me a guinea,, and promifed to be kind to me in 
future. [ could not help exclaiming, O+ /rhe boundle/s mer- 
cies of my God! T prayed unto him and he has heard me; [I 
trufted in him.and-he,has preferved’me ; where fhall I begin 
to praife him, or how fhall I love him enough’? 


I went immediately and bought feme bread and cheefe, and 
coal, and carried them home. My dear wife was rejoiced to 
fee me return with fomething to eat. She inftantly got up 
and dreffed our babies, while I made a fire, and the firft no. 
bility in the land never made a better meal. We did not for. 
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get to thank the Lord for all his goodnefs to us. Soon after 
this, as the Spring came on, Mr. Peter Daniel employed me 
in helping to pull down a houfe, and rebuilding it. I had 
then very good work, and full employ ; he fent for my wife 
and children to Colchefter, and provided a houfe where we 
lived very comfortably ; | hope I fhall always gratefully 
acknowledge his kindnefs to myfelf and family. I worked at 
this houfe for more than a year, till it was finifhed, and af. 
ter that | was employed by feveral fucceflively, and was nev. 
ex fo happy as when I had fomething to do; but perceiving 
the winter coming on, and work rather farce, I was ap. 
prehenfive that we fhould again be in want, or become trow. 
blefome to our friends. 


I had at this time an offer made me of going to Norwich, 
and kaving conftant employ. My wife feemed pleafed with 
this propofal, as.fhe fuppofed fhe might get work there in the 
Weaying manufactory, being the bufinefs fhe was brought up 
to, and more likely to fucceed there than in any other place; 
and we thought as we had an opportunity of moving to a town 
where we might both be employed, it was moft advifable to 
do fo; and that probably we might fettle there for our lives, 
When this ftep was refolved on, I went firlt alone to fee how 
it would anfwer, which I very much repented after, for it 
was not in my power immediately to fend my wife any fup- 
ply, as I fell into the hands of a mafter that was neither kind 
nor confiderate, and fhe was reduced to great diftrefs, fo that 
fhe was obliged to fell the few goods that we had, and when 
J fent for her, fhe was under the difagreeable neceffity of part- 
ing with our bed. 


When fhe came to Norwich, I hised a room ready fur- 
nifhed. I experienced a great deal of difference in the carri- 
age of my mafter from what | had been accuftomed to from 
fome of my other mafters ; he was very irregular in his pay- 
ments to me: my wife hired aloom, and woye all the leifure 
time 
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time fhe had, and we began to do very well, till we were 
overtaken by frefh misfortunes. Our three poor children fel 
ill of the fmall-pox, this was 2 great trialto us, but ftill | 
was perfuaded in myfelf we fhould not be forfaken. I did all 
in my power to keep my dear partner's fpirits from finking ; 
as her whole attention was now taken up with the children, 
fhe could mind nothing elfe, and all I could get was but little 
to fupport a family in fuch a fituation, befides paying rent for 
our room, which I was obliged to omit doing for feveral 
weeks ; but the woman to whom we were indebted would not 
excufe us, though I promifed the fhould have the firlt money 
we could get after my children came about, but fhe would 
not be fatisfied, and had the cruelty to threaten us, that if we 
did not pay her immediately fhe would turn us all into the 
ftreet. 


_ The apprehenfion of this plunged me into the deepeft dif- 
trefs confidering the fituation of my poor babies, if they had 
been in Health, I fhould have been lefs fenfible of this misfor- 
tune. But my God fill faithful to bis promife, railed mera 
friend, Mr. Henry Gurdney, a Quaker, a gracious gentia- 
man heard of our diftrefs, he fent a fervant of his Own to the 
woman We hired our room of, paid our rent, and baught all 
the goods, with my wife’s loom, and gave it us all. 


Some other gentlemen hearing of his benevolent defiga, 
were pleafed to affitt him in thefe generous acts, for. which 
we never can be thankful enough ; after this my ‘children foo 
came about, and we began to do pretty well again; my dear 
wife worked hard and conftant when we could get work, but 
it was upon a difagreeable footing, her employ was fo uncer- 
tain, fometimes fhe could get nothing to do, and at other 
times when the weavers of Norwich had orders from London, 
they were fo exceflively hurried, that the people they employ- 
ed were obliged to work on the Sabbath-day, but this my wife 
would never do, and it was matter of uneafinefs to us that 


We 
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we could not get onr living in a regular manner, though we 
were both diligent, induftrious, and willing to work. I was 
far from being happy in my mafter, he did not ufe me well, 
I could fcarcely ever get my money from him ; but I contin. 
ued patient, till it pleafed God to alter my fituation. 


Mr. Gurdney, advifed me to follow the employment, of 
chopping chaff, he bought me an inftrument for that purpole, 
There were but few people in the town that made this their 
bufinefs befides myfelf, fo that I did very well indeed, and 
became eafy and happy. But we did not continue long in this 
comfortable ftate, many of the inferior people were envious 
and ill-natured, and fet up the fame employ and worked un- 
der price to get my bufinefs from me,. and they fucceeded fo 
well that I could {carcely get any thing to do, and became 
again unfortunate: Nor did this misfortune come alone, for 
juft at this time we loft one of our little girls who died ofa 
fever ; this circumftance occafioned us new troubles, for the 
~baptift minilter refufed to bury her becaufe we were not theit 
members; the parfon of the parifh denied becaufe the had 
neyer been baptized. 1 applied to the quakers but met with 
no fuccefs ; ; this was one of the greateft trials I had ever met 
with, as we did not know what to do with our poor baby: 
At length I refolved to dig a grave in the. garden behind the 
houfe, and bury her there; then the clergyman of the parifh 
fent to tell me he would bury the child, but did not choofe ta 
read the burial fervice over her.. I told him I did not care 
whether he would or no, as the child could not hear it. 


We met with a great deal of ill treatment after this, and 
found it very difficult to live: We could fearcely get work 
to do, and were obliged to pawn our cloathes, we were re2- 
ay to fink under our troubles; I propofed to my w ife to go 

o Kidderminfter, and try if-we could do there—I had alway 
an inclination for that place, and now more than ever, as! 
had heard Mr. Fawcet mentioned ia the moft refpetful man- 
nel, 
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wer, a pious worthy gentleman, and I had feen his name ina 
favorite book of mine called, Baxter's Saints Everlafting Reft 
and as the manufactory at Kidderminftér feemed to promife 


my wife fome employment, fhe readily came into my way of 
thinking. | 


I left her once more, and fet out for Kidderminfter, in or- 
der to judge if the fituation would fuit us. As foon as I came 
there I waited immediately on Mr. Fawcet, who was pleafed 
to receive me very kindly, and recommended me to Mr. Wat- 
fon, who employed me in twifting worfted and filk together. 
I continued here about a fortnight, and when I thought it 
would an{wer our expeiation, I retired to Norwich, to fetch 
my wife ; fhe was then near her time, and too much indifpof- 
ed, fo we were obliged to tarry until fhe was brought to 
bed, and as foon as fhe could conveniently travel, we came to 
Kidderminfter, but we brought nothing with us, as we were 


obliged to fell all we had to pay our debts, and the expences 
of my wife’s illnefs, &c. 


Such is our fituation at prefent---My wife, by hard labour 
at the loom, does every thing that can be expected from her 
towards the maintenance of our family ; and Gop is pleafed 
to incline the hearts of his people at times to yield us their 
charitable affiftance, being myfelf through age and infirmity 
able to contribute but little to their fupport. As pilgrims, 
and very poor pilgrims, we are travelling through many dif- 
ficulties towards our HEAVENLY HOME, and waiting pa- 
tiently for his gracious call, when the Lorp fhall deliver us 
out of the evils of this prefent world, and bring us to the 
EVERLASTING GLORIES of the world to come.——TO 
MIM be PRAISE for EVERand EVER. AMEN.. 


tet. 
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LIFE of SIR ISAAC NEWTON. 
(Concluded from Page 173.) 


IR Ifaec was now more frequentiy at Court than 
ever. The Princefs of Wales, who pofleifed an ex. 
cellent underflanding, and had a great tafte for philofo. 
phical enquiries,took much pleafure in his converfation; 
ana fhe was often heard to declare, that the thoughr 
herfelf happy in living at the fame time with him, and 
in enjoying fiuch opportunities of improvement. Hay. 
ing, fome years before, or about this time, written a 
treatife upon ancient chronology, he communicated 
the plan of it to the Princefs, who found it fo new and 
ingenious, that fhe defired he would give her an ab. 
{tract of the whole work. Sir Maac was defirous that 
it might not.be made public, but the Princefs having 
promifed that it fhould never go from her hands, he 
entrufted her with his manufcript. Notwithftanding, 
this precaution, the Abbe Conti, a noble and learned 
Venetian, fecretly fourid means to procure a copy of it, 
which he carried with him to France, and it was there 
tranflated and publifhed, with fome obfervations. 
‘Though our philofopher highly difapproved this con. 
dud, he did nut deny the work ; but he thought it 
neceflary to fupply what was deficient in the manu- 
feript, and to aniwer the obfervations which had been 
made upon it. He therefore publifhed his additions 
and remarks, in the Philofophical Tranfadtions, which. 
were afterwards tranflated into French, The Abbe 
Conti and Father Souciet, however, attacked our au- 
thor’s chronological index ; the celebrated Dr. Halley 
undertook to defend it; and, in order that the public 
might be enabled to jude of the difpute, Sir Ifaac’s 
friends, after his death,’ publifhed the work in Englifh, 
under the title of, The Chronology of Ancient King- 
doms Amended ; to which is prefixed, a Short Chro- 
nicle, 
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nicle, from the firft memory of things in Europe, to 
the Conqueit of Perfia, by Alexander the Great. 


The principal defign. of this evidently is, by follow- 
ing with great, fagacity fome of the traces, however 
faint, of the ancient Greek aftronomy, to difcover what 
was the pofition of the equinodiial colures, with refpect 


to the fixed ftars, at the time of Chiron the Centaur. 


As it is now known that thefe ftars have a motion in 


longitude, of one degree in feventy-two years, were it 
once afcertained through what fixed ftars the colures 
.paffed in the time of Chiron, by taking the diftance 


of thefe ftars from thofe through which the calures 
now pafs, we might be able to determine the namber 


“of years clapfed fince the age of Chiron. Chiron was 

one of thofe who went along with the Argonauts, in 

their famous expedition 5 this would, therefore, | fix 

the epoch of it, and confequently that of the, Trojan 

War-s-two great events, upon which all ancient chro- 
nology depends. 


Taough Newton had employed his whole lifed in the 
moft ab{trufe and laborious refearches, he enjoyed, gan 
uninterrupted ftate of good health till he was four- 


‘fcore years of age, which may. be chiefly afcribed to 
his great temperance and moderation., He then began 
to be afflidted with diabetes, which was exceedingly 
. troublefome ; but by the help.of a {trict regimen, and 


other precautions, he procured great intervals.of eafe 
duviny the five remaining years of his life; he was not, 
however, free from fome fevere paroxyfins, which 


- often occafioned large drops of {weat.to. run dowa his 
~faces: In thefe circumtta he was. never .heard to 


utter the finalle(t complaint, ner. to exprefs the Jeaft 


impatience, and-a$feemas he found a, moment’s cafe, 


he would talk-and, converie with his ufual cheerfulnefs. 
Vou. [. Cc On 
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On Saturday morning, March the 18th, 1726, he read 
the newfpaper, and difcourfed a long time with Dr. 
Mead, having then the perfeét ufe of all his fenfes, but 
that night he entirely loft them all, and never recover. 
ing them afterwards, expired on the Monday following, 
in the eighty fifth year of his age. His body lay in 
ftate in the Jerufalem Chamber, and, on March the 
28th, was conveyed to Weftminfter Abbey, the Lord 
Chancellor, the Dukes of Montrofe and Roxburgh, and 
the Earls of Pembroke, Suffex, and Macclesfield, bear 
ing up the pall. The corpfe was interred at the en 
trance into the choir, on the left hand, where a monu 
ment was erected to his memory, with a Latin in{crip. 
tion. 


After his death, feveral difcourfes upon the fubjed 
of antiquities, hiftory, divinity, chemiftry, and mathe. 
matics, were found among his papers; fome of whieh 
were afterwards publifhed. Among thefe were his 
Obfervations on the Prophecies of Daniel, and the Apo- 
calypfe of St. John, which were printed in 1733. This 
appears to be a very unfinifhed piece ; but there are 
fdme things in it which difcover the hand of its great 
author. 


This eminent philofopher, whofe works are his bef 
eulogium, was of a middie ftature, but fomewhbat in 
clined to corpulency towards the latter part of his 
life. His countenance was pleafing and venerable. 
He never made ufe of {pectacles ; and, during his whole 
life; never loft but one tooth. Bifhop Atterbury de- 
feribes him as having fomething rather languid i his 
Jook and manner, than piercing and lively. In difpe- 
fition he was mild and @fable, and he feems to haye 
carried humility and modefty to as great a lengtbas it 
was poflible for humanity. Onesday, when fome of 


his friends had faid fome very. handiome things of his 
extra- 
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extraordinary talents, he replied, in an eafy and unaf. 
feted manner, that, for his own part, he was fenfible 
whatever he had done worth notice, was owing more 
to patience of thought, than to any uncommon fagacity 
with which he was endowed by nature. Dr. Pember- 
ton obferves, that his memory was much decayed ia 
the laft years of his life ; but the common report, that 
he did not then underftand his own works, is entirely 
groundlefs. According to Fontenelle, he was diftin. 
puifhed from other men by no fingularities, either nas 
tural or affeted. Though firmly attached to the 
church of England, he was averfe to the perfecutions 
of the Noneconformifts. He judged of men by their 
manners; and the true fchifmatics, in his opinion, were 
the vicious and the wicked. He did not, however, 
confine his principles to natural religion; for he was 
thoroughly perfuaded of the truth of revelation ; and, 
amid{t the variety of books, which he had conftantly 
before him, that which he ftudied with the greatett 
application was the bible. Being naturally benevalent, 
he neglefled no opportunity of doing good, whichythe 
revenues of his patrimony, and a profitable employ 
ment, improved by a prudent economy, put into his 
power. When decency required expence and thew, 
he was magnificeat without oftentations; at all other 
times, that pomp, which feems great to low minds 
only, was entirely retrenched, and the money referved 
for better ufes. He never entered into the married 
ftate ; perhaps he never had Icifure to think of it. Be- 
ing immerfed in profound ftudies during the prime of 
life, and engaged afterwards in an employment of 
great importance, he was not fenfible of any vacancy 
in life, or of the want of a domeftic companion... At 
his «leath he left two and thirty thoufand pounds; but 
he made no will, which Mr. Fontenelle tells us, was 
becaufe he thought a legacy no gitt. 

Various 
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Various authors have employed their talents in cele. 
brating the abilities of this fublime genius ;, but the two 
following lines of the. poet are perhaps more expreflive 
than whole volumes written by the hand of dulnefs, 


Nature, and Nature’s laws lay hid in night—~ 
God faid, Let Newton be, and all was light. 





A remarkable Inflance of HUMAN DEPRAVITY. 
Concluded from page. 190. 


IS fituation was on the road fide, clofe by the wood: 

and his deplorable condition excited: compaflion 

from all who faw him. In his youth, he had ferved in 

| the army: and he now paffed fur a foldier who had lof 
_ his limbs by a cannon fhot. 





A drover, returning from market, where he. had 
been felling cattle, was folicited by the robber for cha 
rity; and being moved by compaflion, threw hima 
piece of filver. * Alas!” faid the robber, “ I cannot 
reach it---you fee: that I have neither arms nor legs)” 
for he had concealed his arm, which had been preter 
ed, behind his back: “ fo, for the fake of heaven, ne 
your charitable donation into my pouch.” 


The drover approached tine and as he ftooped to 
reach up the moné¢y, the fun fhining, he faw a fhadow 
on the ground, which cauied him to look up ; when he 
perceived the arm of the beggar elevated over his head, 
and his hand grafping a fhort iron bar. He arrefted the 
blow in its defcent; and feizing the robber, carried 
him to his cart, into which having thrown him, he 
drove off to the next town, which was very near, and 
brought his prifoner before a magiftrate. 











_—- 


On 





INE, 


cele. 
ce two 


eflive 
fs, 


ed to 
adow 


head, 


rried 
1, he 


FOR MONDAY, SEPTEMBER 25, 1797. ~205 


On fearching him, a whiftle was found in his pockets 
which naturally induced a fufpicion, that he had accom. 


_plices in the wood : the magiftrate, therefore, inftantly 


ordered a guard to the place where the robber had 
been feized; and they arrived within half an hour af- 
ter the murder of the drover had been attempted. 


The guard having concealed themfelves behind dif- 
fereat trees, the whiftle was blown, the found of which 
was remarkably fhrill and loud; and another whiftle 
was heard from under ground, three men at the fame 
inftant rifing from the midft of a bufhy clump of bram- 
bles, and other dwarf fhrubs. ‘The foldiers fired on 
them, and they fell. The buthes were fearched, and a 
defcent difcovered intoacave. Here were found three 


“young girls and a boy. The girls were kept for the 
-offices of fervants, and the purpofes of luft; the boy, 
‘fearcely 12 years of age, was fon to one of the robbers. 


The girls in giving evidence depoied, that they had 


‘lived three years in the cave ; that they had been kept 


there by force from the time of their captivity ; that 
dead bodies were frequently carried into the cave, 
fttipped, and buried + and that the old foldier was 
catried out every dry day; and fat by the road fide 


‘for two or three hours. 


On this evidence, the murdering mendicant was con- 
demned to fuffer a fecond execution on the wheel. 


“As but one arm remained, it was to be broken by fe- 


veral ftrokes in feveral places ; and a Coup de Grace 
being denied, he lived in tortures for near five days. 
When dead, his body was burned to afhes, and ftrewed 


“before the winds of Heaven. 





ANECDOTE of SIR WALTER RALEIGH. 
dE famous Sir Walter Raleigh, (a man of known 
courage and honour) being very injurioufly treat- 


ed 
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‘ed by ahot-headed rath youth, who next proceeded to 
challenge him, and on his refufal, fpit upon him, and 
that in public. The knight, taking out his handker. | 
chief, with great calmnefs made this reply; “ Young 
man, if I could as eafily wipe your blood from my con. | 
f{cience, as I can this injury from my face, I would this 
moment take away your life.” The confequence was, 
that the youth, ftruck with the fudden and ftrong fenfe 
of his mifoehaviour, fell upon his knees, and begged 
forgivenefs. 





+ ene me 


The TRIUMPH of ECONOMY. 





WEN the collection was making to build Beth 
lem Hofpital, thofe who were employed to ga 
ther donations for that purpofe, went to a fmall houfe, 
the door of which being half open, they overheard an 
old man, the matter, {colding his fervantemaid, for ba 
ving thrown away a match without ufing both ends, 
After diverting themfelves fome time with the difpute, 
they prefented themfelves before the old gentleman, 
and explained the caufe of their coming ; though, from 
what had juft paffed, they entertained very little, if 
any, hopes of fuccefs. The fuppofed Mifer, however, § 
no fooner underftood the bufinefs, than he ftept intoa 
clofet, from whence he brought a bag, and counted out 
four hundred guineas, which he generoufly gave them. 
No aftonifiment could exceed that of the collectors; 
at this unexpected reverfe of their expectations, they 
loudly teftified their furprife ; and ferupled not to in- 
form their benefactor, that they had overheard his 
quarrel withthe fervant girl. ‘* Gentlemen,” faid he, 
“ your furprife is occafioned by a thing of very little 
confequence. I keep houfe, and fave or {pend money 


mv own way; the firft furnifhes me with the means of 
doing 
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doing the other. With regard to benefactions and 
donations, you may always expect moft from prudent 
people, who keep their own accounts.” When he had 
thus fpoken, he begged them to withdraw without the 
{mallett ceremony ; to\prevent which he fhut the door ; 
not thinking half fo much of the four hundred guineas, 
which he had juft given away, as of the match which 
had been carelefsly thrown into the fire. 





Remarkable Account of a MALEFACTOR. 


ee following Event is of a public uncommon nature, 

in which the pious Dr. Doddridge was particularly con- 
cerned. We have inferted it, not only as an evidence of the 
Doétor’s great benevolence, but alfo for the fake of the im- 
portant reflections he makes upon it. 


© April 5, 1741. At our Affizes laft month [at Nor- 
thampton] one Bryan Connell, an Irifh papift, was convicted 
of the Murder of Richard Brymley, of Weedon, about two 
years ago. The evidences againft him at his trial feemed full 
and ftrong ;_ but it chiefly depended on the credit of an infa- 
mous woman, who owned fhe had lived with him in adultery 
fome years. There were fome «remarkable circumftances in 
the courfe of the trial, in which I thought the Providence of 
God wonderfully appeared. The prifoner told a long ftory of 
himfelf ; but it was fo ill fupported, that no perfon in court 
believed i it. I vifited him after his conviction, with a coms 
paflionate view to his eternal concerns ; but inftead of being 
able by any remonftrances, to perfuade him to confefs the fad, 
I found him fixed in a moft refolute denial of it. He continu 
ed to deny it the next day with fuch folemn, calm, but earneft 
appeals to Heaven, and fervent cries that God would infpire 
fome with the belief of his innocence, that I was much im- 
prefled, 
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preffed. As he defired to leave with me,’ at the time of his 
execution, a paper, in which he would give an account of the 
places where, and the perfons with whom, he was, when the 
murder was committed, I was fo ftruck with the affair, that 
I obtained time of the under fhesiff to make enquiry into the 
truth of what he had told me. Having fent a wife and faith. 
ful friend to Whitchurch and Chefter, to examine the evidence 
he appealed to, I found every circumftance the convict had af 
ferted, proved ; and the concurrent teftimony of five credible 
perfons attefted, that he was in Chefhire, when the murder 
was committed. Thefe teftimonies I laid before the Judges by 
whom he was condemned, for the deliverance of what in my 
confcience I believed, and do ftill believe, to be innocent blood. 
But the Judge did not think himfelf warranted to reprieve him; 
as the evidence given again{t him by the wicked woman wai 
materially confirmed by two other witnefles; and becaule he 
thought the moft dangerous confequences might attend fuch an 
examination of the.affair as I propofed. The convid was 
accordingly executed. I had laboured with unwearied pains 
and zeal, both for the deliverance of his life and the falvation 
of his foul. What made the cafe more affeGting to me was, 
that nothing could be more tender than his expreflions of gra- 
titude, and nothing more chearful than the hope of deliverance 
had been. Among other things I remember he faid, “ Every 
drop of my blood thanks you, for you have had coinpaflion oa 
every drop of it.””. He wifhed he might, before he died, have 
leave to kneel at the threfhold of my door to pray for me and 
' mine; which indeed he did on his knees in the moft earneft 
manner, as he was taking out to be executed. ** You, fays 
he, are my redeemer in one fenfe ” (2 poor impotent redeem- 
er!) ‘and you have aright to me. If I live I am your pro 
perty, and I will be a faithful fubje&.” : 


~The manner in which he fpoke of what. he promifed hime 

felf from my friendthip, if he had been fpared, was exceeds 

ing natural and infru@ing. Upon the whole, I never patted 
through | 
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through a more ftriking fcene. I defire it may teach me the 
following Leffons: 1. ‘To adore the awful Juftice of God in 
caufing this unhappy creature thus infamoufly to fall by her, 
with whom he had fo fcandaloufly {finned to the ruin of a ve- 
ry loving and virtuous wife. Thus God made his own law 
effectual, that the Adulterer fhould die. 2. To acknowledge 
the depths of the divine Councils; which in this affair, when 
I think on all the circumftances of it, are to me impenetra- 
ble. 3. to continue refolute in Well-doing, though I fhould 
be, as in this inftance I have been, reproached and reviled for 
it. Some have faid that I am an Irith papift; others have uf- 
ed very contemptuous language, and thrown out bafe cenfures 
for my interpofing in this affair; though I am in my confci- 
ence perfuaded, thatto h:%e neglected that interpofition, in 
the view I then had of things, would have been the moft cri- 
minal part of my whole life. 4. May I not learn from it Gra- 
titude to him, who hath redeemed and delivered me ? In which, 
alas! how far fhort do | fall of this poor creature ! How ea- 
gerly did he receive the news of a Reprieve for a few days 

How tenderly did he exprefs his gratitude ; that he fhould be 
mine; that I might do what I pleafed with hin ; that I had 
bought him; fpoke of the delight with which he fhould fee 
and ferve me ; that he would come once a year from one end 
of the kingdom to the other to fee me and thank me, and fkould 
be glad never to go out of my fight! O, why do not our hearts 
overflow with fuch fentiments on an occafion infinitely great- 
er! We were all dead men. Execution would foon have 
been done upon us: But ‘¢ Chrift has redeemed us to God 
with his blood. We are not merely reprieved but pardoned ; 
not merely pardoned but adopted ; made heirs of eternal Glo- 
ry, and near the borders of it. In confequence of all this, 
we are not our own, but bought with a price. May we glo- 
tify God in our bodies and fpirits which are his.” 


REMARKABLE 


D ad 
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Remarkable prefervation of a Man from Drowning. 


ft te following account of the prefervation of Mr. Wiliam 
Sims, of Alperham, near Chefter. was related to me by 
his nephew and neice, Mr. and Mrs. Hitchens, perfons of 
unqueftionable veracity. When their uncle was a boy, he 
went one day with his brother Ralph to bath, but getting out 
of his depth, funk to the bottom of the water. His brother 
not being able to afford him any affiltance, left him and run 
home to inform the family. At the moment the boy funk, a 
dog, that was laying quietly upon a grafs-plat before the houfe, 
(a confiderable diftance from the water) was obferved to {pring 
up fuddenly, and after giving a prodigious howl, leaped over 
fome high pales, and ran away with great velocity. The ac. 
tions of the dog furprized the fpectators, and in afew minutes 
they faw Ralph running towards the houfe, crying out, « Billy 
is drown'd! Billy is drown’d!” They haftened to the place; 
but before they got to it, the dog had plunged into the water, 
and diving to the bottom, caught the boy by the hand, and 
gently brought him fafe to land, He prefently recovered, and 
told his friends, that while he was under water, he felt fome- 
thing coming towards him, and laid hold of it ; but fuppof- 
’ ing it was his brother, and being afraid they thould both be 
drowned, he let go his hold, which gave the dog an oppor- 
tunity of drawing him outof the water. Soon after this pro- 
vidential deliverance, the young man became ferious, and 
was remarkable for his piety and exemplary behaviour. 
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DESRIPTION ¢ the GROTTO of ANTIPARAS. 


HE defcent into this Grotto is very difficult and danger- 

ous being for the moft part, down rocks and frightful 

precipices by means of ropes and ladders, and the afiftance 
of guides with lighted torches. - 
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The entrance lies in the fide of a rock, about two miles 
from the fea-fhore, and is a very large arch formed of rough, 
craggy rocks, over-hung With brambles and climbing plants, 


that give it a gloominefs, which is very awful and agreeable. 


Our Surgeon, myfelf, and four paffengers, attended by {ix 
guides with lighted torches, entered the cavern about eight 
o'clock in the morning, in the middle of Auguft. We had 
not gone twenty yards in the cavity before we loft all fight 
of day light; but our guides going with lights before us, 
we entered into a low narrow kind of Alley, furrounded on 
every fide with ftone all glittering like diamonds, by the light 
of our torches ; ‘the whole being covered and lined through- 
out with fmall cryftals, which gave a thoufand colors by their 
different reflections. 


This Alley grows lower and narrower, till at length one 
can fcarce get along it. At. the end of this paflage we were 
each prefented with a rope to tye round our middle, which 


when we had done, our guides led us to the brink of a moft 
horrible precipice. The defcent into this was quite fteep, 


dark, and gloomy ; in fhort we could fee nothing but fome 
of our guides, with their torches in a miferable dark place, 
at a valt diftance below us. The dreadful depth of the place, 
and the horror of the defcent, through a miferable darknefs 
into it, made me look back into the lane of diamonds, if I 
may fo call it, through which we had juft paft, and I could 
not but think I was leaving heaven to defcend into the in- 
fernal regions. The hope of fomething fine at my journey’s 
end tempted me however to truft myfelf to the rope, and 
my guides at the top. After about two minutes dangling in 
this pofture, not “without much pain as well as terror, I 
found myfelf fafe at the bottom, and my friends foon' fol- 
lowed the example. 


When we had congratulated one another on-onr, fafe de- 
fcent, I was enquiring where the Grotte was?’ 
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guides, fhaking their heads, told us, we had a great Way to 
that yet, and led us forward, about thirty yards under a roof 
of rugged rocks, in a fcene of terrible darknefs, and at a vat 
depth from the furface of the earth, to the brink of another 
precipice, much deeper, and more terrible than the former, 
‘Two of our guides went down here with their torches firf; 
and by their lights we could fee that this paflage was not fo 
perpendicular as the other ; but lay in a very fteep flant, with 
a very flippery rock for the bottom ; vaft pieces of rough rug. 
ged rocks jutting out in many places on the right hand ; and 
forcing the guides fometimes to climb over, fometimes to 
creep under, and fometimes round them ; and on the left, a 
thoufand dark caverns, ready if afoot fhould flip, to {wallow 
them up forever. 


We ftood on the edge to fee thefe people defcend with their 
lights before us ; and were amazed and terrified, to fee them 
continue defcending till they feemed at a wonderful and fright- 
ful depth. When they were at the bottom, they hallooed to 
us; and we trembling and quaking, began todefcend. We 
had not gone twenty feet down, before we came toa place, 
where the rock was perfe@ly perpendicular ; and a valt dark 
cavern feemed to open its mouth to fwallow us up on one fide; 
while a wall of rugged rocks threatened to tear us to pieces 
on the other. I was quite difheartened at this terrible prof- 
pet ; and declared I would go back ; but our guides affur- 
ed us there was no danger ; and the reft of the company, re- 
folving to fee the bottom, now they were come fo far, 1 
‘would not leave them ; fo they went on to a corner, where 
there was placed an old flippery rotten ladder, which hung 
‘clofe to the rock ; and down this, one after the other, weat 
length all defcended. 


When we had got to the bottom of this, we found our- 
felves at the entrance of another paffage, which was terrible 


enough indeed ; but in this there was not wanting fomething 
of 
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of beauty, this was a wide and gradual defcent, at the entrance 
of which, one of our guides feated himfelf on his breach, and 
began to flide down, telling us, we muft'do the fame. We 
could difcover by the light of his torch, that this paflage was 
one of the nobleft vaults in the world. It is about nine feet 
high, feven wide, and has for its bottom a fine green glofly 
marble. The walls and arch of the roof of this are as fmooth 
and even, in moft places, as if wrought by art, and are of 
a fine glittering red and white granite, fupported here and 
there with columns of a deep blood-red fhining porphyry ; 


which made with the reflection of lights, an appearence not 
to be conceived, 


This paffage is at leaft forty yards long, and of fo fteep a 
defcent that we had enough to do, not to flide down fo quick- 
ly. Our guides, that we kept with us, could here keep on 
each fide of us ; and what, with the prodigious grandeur and 
beauty of the place, our eafy travelling through it, and the 
diverfion of our now and then running over one another whe- 
ther we would or not ; this was much the pleafantett part of 
our journey. When we entered this paflage, I imagined we 
fhould at the bottom join the two guides which we had juft 
fent down; butalas! when we got there, we found ourfelves 
only at the brink of another precipice, down which we de- 
fended by a fecond ladder, not much better than the former. 


I could have much admired this place alfo, if my terror 
would have fuffered me ; but the dread of falling kept all my 
thoughts employed during my defcent. I obferved however, 


48 my companions were coming down after me, that the wall, 


if T may fo call it, which the ladder hung by, was one mafs 
of blood-red marble, covered with white fprigs of rock cryf- 
tal, as long as my finger, and making with the glow of the 
purple from behind, one continued immenfe fheet of Ame- 


».thyfts. 
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From the foot of this ladder, we flided on our bellies through 
another fhallow vault of green and white poliihed marble, 
about twenty feet ; and at the bottom of this joined our guides, 
Here we drank fome rum, to give us courage, before we pro. 
ceeded any farther. After this fhort refrefhment, we pro. 
ceeded, by a ftrait but fomewhat flanting Paflage of a rough, 
hard, and coarfe ftone, full of a thoufand firange figures of 
fnakes rolled round, and feeming as if alive, but in reality 
cold and hard, and nothing but fome of the {tone itfelf in that 
fhape. We walked pretty eafily along this defcent for near 
two hundred yards, where we faw two pillars feemingly made 
to fupport the roof, they were very brittle and made of fine 
glittering yellow marble. 


THE WELCH INDIANS, 
No. II. 
[Continued from page 189. ] 


HE accounts which were received prior to Mr Bowles's 
communications had not furnifhed me with the name 

by which the Welch Indians were known ; but on compar- 
ing them together, I was fully of opinion that the Padoucas 
were thofe people ; efpecially as that name was but a flight 
deviation in found from Madagwys, the real appellation which 
we may juftly fuppofe they give themfelves. Therefore it 
made a very forcible impreffion on my mind, when the firit 
thing Mr. Bowles faid was, what they are called, the Padou- 
cas, in confirmation of the Jdea ] had formed, prior to any 
inquiry being made at all on the fubjec&t. And as to the mott 
important point, whether the language {poken by thofe peo- 
ple was Welch, the proofs adduced were equally fatisfactory: 
and clear: there was, faid he a Welchman with me at home, 


who efcaped from the Spaniards in Mexico, by making his ” : 


way through the “ontinent, pafling through the country ° 
the 
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the Padoucas where to his great furprize, he found himfelf 
with a people fpeaking his own language. He remained 
among them for fome time, and found they had fome bcoks, 
which were wrapped.up in fkins, and religioufly preferved, 
and confidered to be fome kind of myfleries, as there was a 
tradition that thofe things contained an account from whence 
they had come. That the Padoucas fpeak the Welch language 
is further confirmed-by Mr. Price, one of the companions of 
Mr: Bowles, who was bora among the Creeks. 


He, after obferving his being acquainted with Welch him- 
felf, declared that his father, who was a Welchman, had 
opportunities of frequent interviews, and converfed with the 
Padoucas in his native language, as he had lived the greateft 
part of his life, and died in the Creek Country. 


Mr. Bowles, in confequence of being told at what period 
Madawg’s emigration took place, obferved, that his follow- 
ers could not have increafed to fo numerous a people, confi- 
dering how few they were when they emigrated, But the 
accounts of Mr. Price and the Rev. Mr. Rankin, of Ken- 
tucky ; agree in faying, that the Padoucas have lately lellen- 
ed their number, through the rage of civil difcord. 


Mr. Rankin alfo reprefents, that there are evident traces 
of their having formerly inhabited the country about Ken- 
tucky ; particularly wells dug, which ftill remain unfilled, 
and ruins of buildings, neither of which were the works of 
the Indians. From the laft particulars we may infer, that 
the Welch Indians, found by Morgan Jones in North Caro- 
lina, about one hundred and thirty years ago, were the Pa- 
doucas, or at leaft.a part of them; who receding into fuch 
of the interior parts as were unpoffeffed by the natives, as the 
European Coloniits fpread over the maritime countries, re- 
mained ftationary for a time on the banks of the Ohio ; but, 


@ confequence of exploring that river to its junction with 


the Midiffipi, and {till prefling onward, they difcovered, and 
finally 
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finally fettled in, the beautiful region where we now fing 
them. 


WILLIAM OWEN, 


' The letter concludes, by lamenting that the fubje& has not 
excited more attention ; but obferves that there are now two 
or three perfons, properly qualified, defirous to fet out up- 
on the expedition, but deltitute of the neceflary requifite— 
money—to carry it into cffe&. 


(Zo. be Continued.) 





ON PARTY SPIRIT. 
_ Spirit of Party, is a fpirit of enmity ; and whether 


politics, or religion, philofophical opinion or family 
feuds, have called it into exiftence, it has always been hoftile 
to the peace, and obnoxious to the virtue of mankind. At 
different periods, it has unfurled the ftandard of civil war, 
and unfheathed the two-edged {word of perfecution ; but at 
all times, when it has prevailed, the private peace of fociety 
has been difturbed, and domettic felicity interrupted by it. 


If an unfeigned zeal for the welfare of mankind, operating 
upon different principles, warmed the bofom of public men; 
if a general fpirit of patriotifm animated them in public life; 
their contefts would have but one object in view, namely, the 
Public Good: and notwithftanding a difference in opinions is 

‘unavoidable from the nature of things, yet neither artifice nor 
malevolence would be employed in the fupport of them. The 
victorious party would not be infolent with fuccefs, nor would 
thofe who failed, retire from the conteft pale with difappoint- 
ment, and growling forth revenge. But as genuine zeal for the 
public welfare, is I fear, rather the vifion of a fanciful mind, 
than a true and faithful reprefentation of any thing that docggs 
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at prefent exift; we mutt fuffer it, though perhaps reluantly 
to pafs away, and apply to Iefs pleafing realities for afliftance 
in our reafoning upon the fubject. . 


If then the fpirit of party bea fpirit of violence, it does not 
require any great fagacity to determine, that reafon, and the 
cool fuggeftiens of deliberative wifdom, can have little con- 
nection; and that they will ever lead it to good muft depend 
upon accident, and is rather the obje@ of our idle wifhes than 


of any rational expectation. It might, however, be reafona-_ 


bly imagined, that violence oppofed to violence, would foon 
find an end; but like the wandering tribes of Arabia, when 
driven away by fuperior power, or having exhaufted all the 
produce of its local habitation, it fhifts its ground, and goes 
in fearch of another fpot where it may luxuriate in plenty. 
Power may, for a time, and in particular cafes, give a check 
to the flames of oppofing faGtion ; but, on the firft fupply of 
fuel, the flumbering embers will rekindle with more than re- 
doubled fury. Here then the utility, and even neceflity of a 
moderating power, appears with irrefiftable evidence; not 
only to prevent public diffentions from continuing their mif- 
chief, but to avail itfelf of them in fuch a manner as to produce 
good. When the contending parties become wearied with 
contention ; when the fame fubjeéts have been confidered, and 
the fame arguments fupported even to fatiety ; when fore with 
alternate fcourgings, they languifh for repofe, (and this wil} 
fometimes happen) a favourabl¢ opportunity prefents itfelf for 
‘men of moderation to enforce fome falutary meafure, and to 


effectuate if poflible, fome general comprehenfive plan for the 
fervice of the whole. 


A man of party isa man of violence, and fees every thing 
through a medium tinged with prejudice. The man of modera- 
tion is a man of reafon, and deliberates before he determines 
t docs «°° act. The meafures of the former, arifing from the force of 

paflion, are hafty, inconfiderate, and frequently injurious to 
Ec¢ the 
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the caufe he means to ferve; while thofe of the latter, being 
the refult of a wife and calm furvey of what he is about to do 
in all its connections and confequences, are decifive and effec. 
tual. The one acts upon the narrow ground of private cabal, 
or refts his power on the weak bafis of partial affociation, 
whilethe other liitens not to any cabal, nor turns his attention 
to any man, or fet of men, whatever ; but deliberates without 
prejudice, and determines from his own judgment, The 
man of party is ever on the wing, always hurried, and eafily 
inflamed, catching at every opportunity to declare his opinions, 
and uling every means to enforce them; while the man of 
moderation is never inattentive to his duty, though he is nog 
always in the actual exercise of it ; he never fteps forth te 
a@tion, but when the occafion demands his fervice ; at fuch 
a feafon, with an independent fpirit and a calm dignity, he 
comes forward, fecure of an ufeful and commanding ine 


fluence. 


ene 


The GRATEFUL TURK. 


T is too much to be lamented that different nations 
frequently make bloody wars with each other; and 
when they take any of their enemies prifoners, inftead 
of ufing them well, and reftoring them to liberty, they 
confine them in prifons, or fell them as flaves, The 
entity that there has often been between many of the 
Italian itates, particularily the Venetians, and the Turks 
is iufficiently known. It once happened that a Venes 
tian thip bad taken many of the Turks prifoners, and, 
according to the barbarous cuftom I, have mentioned, 
thefe unhappy men had been fold to different perfons 
in the city. By accident one of the flaves lived oppoe 
fite to the houfe of a rich Venetian, who had an only 
fon, of about the age of twelve years. It happened 
that this little boy uled frequently to flop as he pafled . 


near Hamet, for that was the name of the flaye, 
gaze 
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gaze on him very attentively. Haimet, who reworked 
in the face of the child the appearance of good mature, 
and compaflion, ufed always to falute him with the 
preateft courtely, and teftified the greatelt pleasure in 
his company. At fetigth the httie boy took fuch a 
fancy to the flave, that he ufed to vifit him feveral 
times in the day, and brought him fuch little prefents 
as he had in his power to make, and which he thowgit 
would be of ufé to lis friend. But theugh Hamer 
feemed always to take the greateft delight iu the inno- 
cent carefits of his little friend, yet the child could not 
help remarking that Famet was frequently extremely 
forrowful; and he often furprifed him on a tucden, 
when tears'were trickling down his face, althougl he 
did his utmoft to conceal them. The little boy was at 
length fo much affe@ed with the repetition of this fight, 
that he fpoke of it to his father, and begwed him, if He 
had itin his power, to make poor Hamect happy. The 
father, who was extremely fond of his fon, and befides 
had obferved that he feldom requefted any thing which 
was not generous and humane, determined to fee tite 
Turk himfelf, and talk to him. Accordingly he went 
to him the next dzy, and obferving him for fome time 
in filence, was ftruck with the extraordinary appear. 
ance of mildnefs and honefty which his countenance 
difcovered. At length he faidto him, Are you the Ha- 
met of whom my fun is fo fond, and of whofe gentle. 
nefs and courtefy I have fo often heard him talk? Yes, 
faid the Turk, I am that unfortunate Hamet, who hiave 
now been for three years a captive: during that {pate 
of time, your fon, if you are his father, is the only hu. 
man being that feems to have felt any compaffion for 
my fufferiags; therefore I inuft confefs, he is rhe only 
objet to which Lam attached in this barbarous COUP.. 
try; and night and niorning I pray that Power, whe is 
equally the God of Turks and Chriftians, to grant hin 


ae) 


every blefling he deferve:, and to preferve him from all 
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the miferies I fuffer. Indeed, Hamet, faid the mer. 
chant, he is much obliged to you, although from his 
prefent circumftances he does not appear much expofed 
to danger. But tell me, for | wifh to do you good, 
in what can I affift you? for my fon informs me that 
you are the prey of continual regret and forrow. Is it 
wonderful, anfwered the Turk, with a giow of gene. 
rous indignation that fuddenly animated his counte. 
nance, is it wonderful that I fhould pine in fiience, 
and mourn my fate, who am bereft of the firft and no 
bleft prefent of nature, my liberty? And yet, aniwered 
the Venetian, how many thoufands of our nation do 
you retain in fetters? Iam not anfwerable, faid the 
Turk, tor the cruelty of my countrymen, more than 
you are for the barbarity of yours. But as to myfelf, 
I have never pradtifed the inhuman cuftom of enflaving 
my fellaw-creatures; I have never fpoiled Venetian 
merchants of their property to increale my riches; I 
have always refpected the rights of nature, and there 
fore it is the more fevere. Here a tear {tarted 
from his eye and wetted his manly cheek; inftantly, 
however, he recolleéted himfelf, and folding his arms 
upon his bofom, and gently bowing his head, he added, 
God is good, and man muft fubmit to his decrees. The 
Venetian was affected with this appearance of manly 
forticude, and faid, Hamet, I pity your fufferings, and 
may perhaps be able to relieve them. What would 
you do to regain your liberty? What would I do! 
I would confront every pain and danger that can appal 
the heart of man. Nay, anfwered the merchant, you 
will not be expofed to fuch atrial. The means of 
your deliverance are certain, provided your courage 
does not belie your appearance. Name them! name 
them ! cried the impatient Hamet ; place death before 
me in every horrid fhape, and if I fhrink------Patience, 
anfwered the merchant, we fhall be obferved. but , 
. hear 


? 
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hear me attentively---1 have in this city an inveterate 
foe, that has heaped upon me every injury which can 
moft bitterly {ting the-heart of maa. This man is 
brave as he */ haughty, and I muft confefs that the 
dread of his ftrength and valour has hitherto deterred 
me from refenting his infults as they deferve. Now, 
Hamet, your look, your form, your words, convince 
me that yov are born for maaly daring. Take this 
dagger=-as foon as the fhades of night involve the city, 
I will myfelf condué you to the place, where you may 
at once revenge your friend and regain your freedom ! 


' At this propofal, feorn and fhame flafhed from the kine 


dling eye of Hamet, and paflion for a confiderable 
tine deprived him of the power of utterancé; at 
Jength he lifted his arms as high as his chains would 
permit, and cried ‘with an indignant tone, Mighty pro- 
phet! and are thefe the wretches to which you permit 
your faithful votaries to be enflaved? Go, bafe Chri- 
ftian, and know that Hamet would not ftoop to the vile 
trade of an affaflin for all the wealth of Venice! no! 
not to purchafe the freedom of all his race! 


(To be concluded in our next.) 





ANECDOTE. 


Young man fitting in a grave-yard on the tomb of his 
Father who had left him a large eftate, entered into the 
following difcourfe with the fon of a poor man whofe father 


was buried in the fame place. The tomb of my father is of 


marble, his epitaph is written in letters of gold, and the pave- 
ment round about is of mofaic work: but how mean is the 
tomb of thy father! Two flones, one at the head, and another 


at the feet, and a few handfuls of earth upon his body. 


The poor lad replied, ‘Hold thy tongue ; ere thy father hall 
be able to move the ftone in the day of judgment, by which 
he is covered, my Father fhall have arrived in Paradife. 
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[The Editor of the American Moral and SentimentalMagazine has been farny, 
ed with a fmall Manu cript containing fome elegant Original Poeiry from the peg 
of ANNA, a lady whofe produ@tions have given celebrity tofeve a! of the peris 
odical publications of this city. She has pfomifed -to continue her favors to this 
Macazink ; and the Editor feels happy in contempla'ing the p!:afure they wil 
afford to fuch of his readers a3 are admirers of chafte tomip fition and tender fens | 
ment; more efpecially to thofe who ore “ {mit with the love of facred fong 
asd he trufts their number is by no means ioconfiderable.] 


MORNING. 


-A URORA now with rofy hand 
Unfolds the gates of Light, 
Difperfing with her wand the gloom 

. Of fable dreary Night. 





The blufhing Orient glows with red, 
Enrich’d with ftreaks of Gold, 

And fpots of Azure interfpers’d 
Enraptur'd I behold. 


The feather’d tribe now chant their notes 
Through ev’ry liff’ning grove 

They fing JeHOvan’s wond’rous Name, 
His matchlefs power and love, 


How happy I could I thus give 
To Him my fleeting days, - 

Then ev’ry word and thought fhould be 
A Sonnet to His praife. 


Then tir’d of earth—no longer I 
Would have a with to ftay, 

Gladly I'd clap my ftarry wings 
Aad foar to Heav’n away. 


Young Angels at the glittering ye 


W ould hail me welcome 
While they for me (an Angel now) 
An Angel’s garb prepare. 
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There golden plumes would fhade my brow 
And I a harp receive, 

There I fhould fee the wounded God 

In whom believers live. 
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Then I with Spirits glorified 
Would fing my Saviour’s love, 

Our fongs fhould make the arches ring 

And fhake the realms above. 






But my conceptions are too weak, 
My notes are ame too low, 
To paint the wife and powerful God 

Or half his glories fhew. 







Nature herfelf can beft difplay 
What wonders he has done, | 
For who can tell his works fo well, i 
As yonder rifing fun? i 








When that great orb of blazing day 

He did from nonght create, | 
Wild Difcord heard His voice—and fled 4 
And Order took the feat. | 







*T was He who Earth’s foundation laid 
And built the Sapphire fkies, . 

And He—in gracetul majefty, ) 

Bid the tall cedar rife. } 






The pine-trees wave their lofty tops 
At his fupreme command, 

While ev'ry branch and quiv’ring leaf, 
Speak his Almighty hand. 


He fpeaks, and lo! the tender flow’rs 
Put forth their blooming head, 
Ten thoufand beauteous dyes they fhew 7 
And fragrant odours fhed. 








As gently o’er the pebbles glides 
he foftly roaurotering flood, 

Sweetly it tells in fimple founds 

Its makez’s name is Gop. 
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Lorp if the floods, the fields, the woods, 
Can give thee praifes due, 

Shed in our hearts thy love abroad 
And we will praife thee too. 


ANNA. 


EVENING. 


HE Eve was calrn, the Moon fhone bright 
The Zephyrs ceas’d to blow ; 
The little twinkling orbs of Light 
With Luftre feem’d to glow. 


The fheep and all the feather’d throng, 
Were gone to take their reft, 

No more they tun’d their pleafing fong 
To Him who made them bleft. 


Fair Myra fat beneath a tree 
Crown’d with a wreath of Bays, 
Singing to the great Deity 
An humble fong of Praife. 


Th’ enraptur'd Maid lifts up her Eyes 
To view the fcenes above, 
Beholds the blue befpangled fky 
With Gratitude and leve. 


*< Thy Glories Lord, the maiden cries 
«¢ Salute me all around, 

«¢ Where e’er I chance to turn my eyes 
«¢ New beauties there are found : 


<< J onght to ferve thee, God of love! 
*«¢ With Gratitude and tear, 

‘¢ That [ may‘in the world above 
«<A Crown of Glory wear.” 





Here ceas’d the Fair—-the Dews defcend 
Which will not let her ftay, ge 

Home—to her Cot, her way ihe bends, 
There to remain till day. 





